Introduction

are not broken, people do not curse or scorn their kind.
Humanity is not a vain word. Our life is composed of love,
and not to love is to cease to live."

This is, if you please, an effusion of sentiment, a chant of
faith. In a world more and more given to judging trees by
their fruits, we should err if we dismissed this sentiment, this
faith, too lightly. Flaubert may have been a better disputant;
he had a talent for writing. George Sand may have chosen
her side with a truer instinct; she had a genius for living. This
faith of hers sustained well the shocks of many long years,
and this sentiment made life sweet.

STTJAET P. SHERMAN

3TXXTO